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i Wis bbt itirprlsed (o Bee Bob's
ll form wedged In (he crowd about

tWo-thlrd- s of tho way from the cen-
ter. Every other active floor mombei
WM there, too. Kven Ike Bloomen
Win and Joe Barnes, who Beldom

wht into the big crowds, were on
MAhd, perhapu to catch a filer for their
MuUiXoglvIng
i

turkey.. .....money, perhaps...
lio get an near tlio killing as poBBlbje.
dfldb wk not trading, although' on tha
t&hv lifm-f-. he ndVrtr trtnif liu v .;'..BdTrv Conant. 1 saiil tn tnvapir- - "11

lss trying to fathom Barry Conaut'a
movembnts," but for what purpose
'Milled me. The hands Of the big
(clock on the wall showed that trading
lhad been 30 minutes under Way, unci

till Barry Conant was pushing Up the
price. His voice had Just rung out
"26 for any part of 5,000" wlien, like
an ochd, .It .sounded through the hall;
"Bold." It was Bob. He, had worked
bis way to the center of the crowd
,and stood In front of Barry Conant.
He waa not the Bob who had taken
Barry Conant's gaff that afternoon a
ifew weeks before. 1 never saw him
Cooler, calmer, more
He was the Incarnation of confident
power. A cold, cynical smile played
around the corners of his niouth as
he looked down upon his opponent.

The effect upon Barry Conant was
'different .from that of Bob's last b)d
,on the day when Beulah Sands' hopes
went skyward In dust. It did not
rouse In him the wild, furious desire
for tho onslaught that he showed
then, but seemed to qilcken bis alert,
'prolific mind to exercise nil Its ctin- -

Inlng. I think that In that oue mo-men-t

Barry Conant recalled his ttuspl
dons of the day before, when he had
wondered what Bob's presence Jn the
icrowd meant, and that he saw again
the picture of Bob on tho day when
le hlmBelf had ditched Bob's treasure
train. He hesitated for Just the frac
tion of a second, while he waved with

VilllghUlng-llk- e rapidity a set of flngof
to hlB lieutenants. Then he

squared himself for the encounter.
,' "25 for 5,000." Cold, cold as tho volcu
.1 of a condemning judge rang Bob's

'"Sold." "25 for 5,000." "Sold." "26
for 6,000." "Sold.J' Their eyes were
jflxed upon each other. In Barry 'u a de-',- '

flant glare, In Bob's mingled pity and
Contempt The rest of the brokers
hushed their own bids and offers nu-

'.' 'til It could have truthfully been said

iwas quiet, an almost unheard-o- f thing
In like circumstances. Again Barry
Conant's voice, "26 for 6,000." "Sold."
"26; for 5,000." "Sold." Barry Conant
had met his master. Whether It was
that for tho first time In all his won !

derful career he realized that tlit-
"system" was to meet Us Nemesis, '

or what Uio cause, none could tell,
,perhaps not oven .Barry Conant him
(self, but some emotion caused his
olive faco for ah Instant to turn pale,
and give his voice a tell-tal- e qulvor.
Once more pealed forth "25 for 6,000."
Tbkt Bob saw the pallor, that ha
caught the quiver, was evident to all,
for the Instant his "sold" rang out, he
followed it with 5,000 at 24, 23, 22,
,20." Neither Barry Conant nor anyt or.hlg lieutenants got in a ",take it;"

J
' although whether they wanted to or

? ,i no( was an Pcn question until Boh
,y ( allowed his voice to dwell Just like-- a
"i pendulum swing. otf time on the 20.

h " KVB 4 UU nvW LU411ltX.lllf 144U1IJ

into sticking by their guns. By the,. time he naused. Bar'rv CnnHnt'a nurvn" rr r : v --.- '"
was back, for his piercing "Take It"
ihad linked to It "20 for any part of
i$10,000." The bid was yet on his lips
when 'Bob's deep voice rang out

'"'HoM." inv nnrl nf Mlfthn a 1Q IB
15, 10." Hell was now loose. Back

jand'forth, up against the rail, around
'the room and back and around lienln
ithe crowd Burged for 15 of the wildest,
jcraslest minutes In tho history of tho
New Vork Block" exchange, a history

jreplete with records of wild and crazy!
(T1

t last from sheer exhaustion there'Jt Came a ton minutes' lull. Which was
triuafsd in comparing trades. At the bo- -

ginning ,ot tne respite sugar was sell-

(in at 166, for (n that quarter hour of
It had broken from 210 toimsdneBB when the ten minutes bad

lapsed, the stook had worked hack
to-16- Barry Conant had again taken
the center of the crowd, after hastily
scanning the brief notes handed him

?; .py messenger-boy- s and giving orders
m"'uiQ-h- s lieutenants. He had evidently

7 (received reenforcements Jn the form
' ".yoftjrenewod orders from his principals.

:'Many of tho faces that frlngeti the
TinBer circle of that crowd weuo fright- -

y ,'fl to look upon, some white as
'" ueugnjust lifted from hospital

others red to tho verge of apo- -

t plexy all strained, as though await- -

y M tUMUUB ui um J ill WUJI U

H life or I'deatn verdict. They all knew
?'. ,.'tt Bob had sold more than a bun- -

ipa, mousanu snares oi sugar upon
, jIch the profits must be moro than

AAA Wnill.1 ho oolllno- -

'
;tclc,whlch'mu'st tie bought back, or
Iom stock; and if long, whose stock?

; wr. tne insiders selling out on ono
(ter, or were, they all selling

and under cover of Barry Con- -

l,f inovementB were Camemeyer
lfatar4,Oiy vroDtying. their

;..y

bftg preparatory to tlin nlatiRhler of
the Washington oontlnsent? All theHo
questions wero rushing through the
beads of thnt crowd of brokers like
ottfnm thrdiiBh a boiler! now hot, now
cold- - uul always nt hlfiir pressure, for

pon the correctness or tlm answer de t

Pfc o foltun.-- . of many who
breathlessly awaited the renewal or
4lin nilntiAnnlAh rT Hr tifiHlnal Illnti",c "st":","u" "' ""- - " "'
15arry Conanfa usually lmphBsive face
wore a tlnce of unxletv.

Ininml tJrtK U'Aa I Via inr It.iiiucUt ljvlm ii no nir uiujr uiiu in
the center of that, throng that showed
no sign of what was going on behind
it. The same cynical smile that had
been there since the opening still
played around the corners of hta
mouth as he squared) himself In
front of Ills opponent All know now
that lie was not through Barry Oon
ant jnsd evidently decided to force tho

Bob Brownlcy Hung Close

fighting, although moro cautiously
than before. "07 for a thousand."
One of hlii lieutenants bid 07 for DOO,

another 07 for 300, and as Bob had
noi yet shown his intention of meet-
ing their bids, 07 for djfferent amounts
wus heard all over tho house. Bob
might have been tossing a motal coin
to decide the advisability of buying
back what he had sold; he might have
been adding up the bids as they were
made. He said nothing for a fraction
of a minute, which to those tortured
men must have seemed llko an age.
Then with a wave of his hand, as
though dejlvorlng a bonedlctlon, ho
swept the circle with a cold-bloode-

"Sold tho lots, 6,000 lu all."
"Slxty-Bove- n for a thousand" again

Barry Conant's bid. "Sold." "07 for
5.000."' "Sold." "06 for a thousand."
"Sold." The drop from 5,000 to 1,000
nnfl n flnllnr n nlinrn In Rfirrv Pnnrintn
bids wa& tho mortally wounded, but
still game general's "Sound the He
treat." Bob heard It. "Any part of
10,000 at C5, 04, 02, 00." Tho din was
now us fierce as before. Tho entire
crowd, all but Barry Conant nnd his
lieutenants, seemed to 'have concluded
that- - Bob's renewal of attack meant
that hn was tint wlnnlnir Htrlo nml
those who had been hanging on to
their stock hoping against hopo, and

' those who wero short and had been !

undecided whether to cover or to hold
on and sell more for greater profits,
vied with one another In a frantic ef-

fort to eell. All could now feel the.
coming panic. All could sco that It
wus a bad one, as tho least informed

, on the floor know that there wns a
tremendous amount of Sugar stock in
the hands of Washington novices at
speculation and of others who had
bought It at high prices. Sugar wnu
now dropping two, three, five doljain
n shuro between trades, and thb punlc
wns spreading to thn other poles, as
Is always tho case, foe when there are

.stulden large Iosscb In ono stock, tho
losers must throw over tho other
stocks thoy hold to meet their loss,
and thus the whole structure tiinlftjes
llk'o n house of cards. Sugar had Just
crossed 110 when tho loud hang of the
president's gavel resounded through
tho room. Instantly there was U si-

lence as of death. All Knew tne
meaning of tho sound, tho moot
ominous over heard in a stock ex-

change, calling for tho temporary
suspension qf business while the presi-
dent announces, the falluro of some,
mombor or houso. '

(

PERKIN8, BUANCHARD A CO,
Announce that They Cannot 'Meet

Their Obligations.
This statement that dno of tho old-e-

houses" had been swamped In the
crash Bob had started caused further
frantic selling, uhd, as though every
member had employed tho lull to re-Il-

Ills lungs, n howl "rose that pealed
and waited to tho dome.
, I watched Bob clonely; In fact, It
wt.s liiiposslble for me to take my
eyes off blin; ho seemed absolutely I

Li illunmindful of the uLTli."".ttbotit tilin, f6r hrorn
were no longer crying their bids or
offers, but screnmlng thorn, lo Htlll

continued relentlessly to hammer
Hunr, offering It In thousands and
lens of thousand lots.

Again and ugnln tho gavel foil, and
again and again an announcement of
failure wna followed by bldott-ctirdlln-

hovVlft. "When Sugar struck 80 not
eit i.i.i ..Li., on I ..,....,..! M.n it,nicw, inn jiuiiii ou it ii.ui, ui.i ,

act day of ntock speculation wuh at--

hand. Announcements were being ,

T?H.TrfV In nil o f Z IT
vi uiai iruai Koiiiimiiy. wiieix-- wuumj
It What power could stop this
Niagara of molten dollars? Suddenly
above the tumult rose Bob Hrownley's
Voice. He must lmvo been standing
on his tiptops. Ills hands wero raised
aloft. Ho seemed to tdwer a head
nbove the mob. Ills voice was still
clear and unimpaired by the terrible
utrain of the past two hours. To that
mob It must have sounded like the
trumpet of the delivering angel. "80

to the Sugar-Pol- e All Day.

for any part of 25,000 Sugar." Instant-
ly Sugar t.wns hurled ut hl'm from all
aides of tlio crowd. Ho was tho only
buyer of tho moment who had appear-
ed since Sugar broke 125. Barry Con-
ant and his lieutenants had disappear-- "

ed like snowllakes nt the opening of
tho door of tho firebox of u locomo-
tive speeding through the storm". In
a few seconds Bob had been Bold all
the 25,000 he had bid for. Again his
yoloo rang out: "80 for 25,000," Tho
sellers momentarily halted, lie got
only a few thousand of his 2I. "85 for
25,000." A few thousand more. "90 for
?26,000." Still fewer thousands. His
bidding was beginning to tell on. tho
mob. A cry ran through tho room
Into tho crowds around tho poles:
"Brownloy bus turned!" nnd taking
renewed courage at tho roport, the
bulls rallied their forces and began
to bid for tho different stocks, which
a moment before It .hud seemed that
no one wanted nt any price,

In n chip o,f a mlnuto tho whole
scene changed; thcro wns almost ns
wild u panic on the up ulilo as there
had been on the down. Bob Brownloy
continued buying Sugar until ho had
.pushed It above 150. Ho then went
ubouut tallying up his trades. At tho
end of ten minutes' calculation tie re
turned to tho center and bought 11,-

000 sharos more; coming out, Ills oyo
cuught mine,

"Jim, have you been ,horo long?
"An eternity. I wus here nt tho

opening uud J pray God never to put
m through another two hours llko
the past two. It seems a hideous
idream, n nightmare. Bob, In the
imiuo of God, .what havo you been
dolne?". i

Ho gave 'mo L wild, awful look of
exultation. Subllme'r triumph shone
in thofto bluzli'ig brown orbs, trlumi)h
uiich ub 1 had. nuye'r neon Jn tho eyes
of man.

"Jim Randolph, I have been giving
Wall street and Its hell 'system' n dose
or U own poison, a good
dose. Thoy planned "by harvesting a
fresh crop of humun hearts nnd souls
on the bull side to give Friday tho
lath a new meaning. Tradition Bays
Friday the tilth Is Hear Saints' day.
1 bollevq in maintaining old tradl.
tions, (So T havo harvested their flearts
Instead. 1 will tell you about It some
time; Jim, but now 1 must sea Beulah
Sands. Jim llnn'dol'ph, i've saved her
and hor father. I've made--' them a
round three millions and a strong'
seven mlljlous for myself,"

.T )'

mmS&mBiLmmSSmSm
7T almost veiled It aWIm1 rushed

nwav nnd left mo dazed dtifefled. A
kmoment, nnd I dame to, J;lloMethlng
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CHAPTER VI.

As 1 passed through" my office a few
minutes later I heard Bob's voice In
Beulah gatids' office. It,was raised
in passionate eloquence:"

"Yes, Beulah, I have dono it single-hande-d.

I have crucified Camemeyer,
'Stahdard Oil,' nnd tho 'system' that

mo to the cross a .few weeks
"So. Vo. have three million's, and I
hnve 06ven Now heWVBl.hothlnB
more but for you to go homo to your
father, nnd then como back, to me,
Back to me, Bqtilal, baclc't'tfroe to be
my wife!" -

, .
Ho stopped. There was no sound.

I walled: then, frightened, 1, stepped
to the door of BeUlah HafioV offlce.
Bob was standing Just insldo the
threshold, Where ho had halted to glvo
. ,. . . , oi,n l.t.,1 rlnnn
f ,)erBdeBk d Wftj Jook

, ltf
- 1Iobceemn(,

to bo' transfixed her lriolc, the wild
fc of u a5tbui'.-o- love yet

Ml,.,1 , ,,, ,, ',. , ,a.UllllMtCU IU I11U V M. MIIW, MM JHHH
BavInK n3 1 reached the .door!

"Bob, in mercy's narnSjteil tne you
got this money fairly, honorifbly."

Bob must have reallzedsf6r'Uie first
time what ho had iJoneJ-H- did not
speak. He rtnly stared Into her eyes,
Sho wns now at his sldo.'r

"Bob, you arc unnervedj'sho said;
"you havo been throu'gli'irtorrlblo or-

deal. FOr nn hour I lidvalieen lead-
ing in tho bulletins of the banks and
trust companies Uiat have failed, of
the banking houses thai' havo been
ruined. I have been reading that you
did It; that, you have iriudo ihllllonii--ai-id

I knew It was for-me- for father,
but In the midst of my Joy, my grati-
tude, my loVe ror, ohB6b, I lovo
you," she Interrupted' herself pas-

sionately; ''It seems as though Hove,
you beyond tho capacity of u human
heart to love. 1 think"1 that for tho
right to bo yours for one hlngle mo-men- t

or this life 1 would-'smlllngl- en
ditto nil the pains and miseries of
eternal torture. YeH, 'Bob, for tho
right to have you cnirjrio youra for
only while 1 heard tlfe.'wprdB, I would
do anything, Bob, nny thing "that was

'honorable." -- -

Sho had drawn his head down close
to her face, and Iter gre'fit bluo eyen
searched hlu us though they would
go to bin very soul. Sho was a child
in her simple appeal for him to allow
her to see his heart, to boo that there
was nothing black there..

As she gazed her beautiful hands
played,through his hair-in- yIo n moth-
er's through that of tho child sho is
soothing in sickness.

"Bob, speak to me, hpeak to me,"
jihn begged, "tell mo there was no dis
honor in tho getting of. tlioBo millions.
Tell mo no one was inado to suffer as
my father and I havojiuffercd. Tell
mo that tho suicides and, tho convicts,
the daughters dragged to shame and
tho mothers driven to the madhouse
as a result of this panic, cannot bo
charged to anything, unfair or dishon-
orable that you have done, Bob, oh,
Bob, dnRWer! Answer no, or my
heart will break; or If, Bob, you havo
mado a mistake; If you havo dono
that which in your great deslro to uld
mo nnd my father seemed Justifiable,
but which you now see was. wrong,
tell It to me, Bob, dear, and together
Wo will try to undo It. Wo will try
to find a wny to atone. Wo will glvo
tlio millions to tho hist, last penny
to those upon whom you have brought
misery. Fnther'o loss will not mat-
ter. Together wo will go to him hhd
toll him what, wo havo done; what
wo havo lived through, tell him of
our mistake, and In our agony he will
forget lils own. For such o horror
has my father of anything dishonor-
able that ho will embrace his misery
as ha'pplnes's when ho knows that his
teachings' have enabled hla daughter
to undo this great wrong.. And then,
Bob, wo will bo married, and you and
I "'and father and mother will be to-

gether, and ho, oh, o happy, and we
will begin all over again."

"Beulah, stop; In the nnmo of God,
In tho name of your love for mo,
don't gay another word. There In
a limit to the capacity of a man to
suffer, even if he be u great, strong
brdtd llko myself, and, Beulah, I have
rerached that limit. Tho day has been
'u hard one."

His volco softened and became as
n tired child's.

"I must go, into tho hustlo of "the
street, Into tho din nnd Bound, nnd get
down my nerves and get back my
head. Then I shall be able to think
clear and truo, nnd 1 wll como back
to you, and together wo will see If I
have done any thing that 'makes mo

'unlit to touch tho cheek and tho hands
nnd the lips of 'thb best arid tnost
beautiful woman God ever put upon
earth. Beulah, you know I would not
tlecolvo yoil to savo' my body from tho

' llr'es of this world, and my soul from
the torture of tho damned, and 1

promise you thnt If 1 find that J havo
done wrong, what you cull . wrong,
whut your father would call wrong,
I will do what you say to atono."

lie took her hand between his
hands, gently, rovorently,. and touch-lu- g

his lips to her glorious golden
hulr, ho went away.

Beulah Sands turned' o me. ,!Pleaso,
.Air, Randolph, go with him. Ho ls'soul-dazed- .

One can never tell what a heart
sorely perplexed will prompt Its own-
er to do, Often In tho night when I
have got myself iuto a fever from
thinking of my father's sltuutlon, I
have had awful temptations. The
agents of the dovlj 'seek tho wretched
wnon none of thoso thoy love are ny.
I have often thought some of tho
blackest tragodlos of the earth might
have been averted. If there had boen
a truo friend to stand at (he wrung
onVs elbow at theJatal minute, of q.

fr. i iWV AW ' ...!,,.-- . . - .

AMtft 17. fW9i
'nialnn ' aWA 'nnln'V tn IliA aim SuThlnrt ., I

Inn) whAn "thn lilurk ntiPBrt errftW llrfj "
enduVable. Please follb'w Mr. Brown-!,'- ..

ley than you may
'
be ready, should his I

awakening to what' ho has done o

unbearable Tell htm the, dread
bd morrows nVo'neVef as terrible act-- ,

uully ha they seem in nnttclprition."
I overtook. Bob Just outside the of-

fice. 1 did not speak to him; for J

realized that he was In no mood for
company. I dropped In behind, de-

termined that 1 would not loso sight
of him.. It was almost ono, o'clock,
Wall street was fit Its meridian of
frenzy, every ono on a wild rush. Tho
day's doings had packed the always
crowded money lane. The nbwsbo'ys
were Shouting afternoon editions.
"Terrible pftnlc In Wnil street. One
man 'against mllllbna. Bobert Brown-
loy broko 'the ntreet.' Mndo' twenty
millions In nu hour. Bank failed.
Wreck nnd ruin everywhere. Presi-
dent Snow of Asterfleld National a
suicide." Bob gave no, sign of hear-
ing. Ho strode With n slow, measured
gnlt, his head erect, bin oyes staring
ahead, n man thinking, thinking, thtnlt-lu- g

for his salvation. Many hurrying
men looked ut him, some with an
expression of unutterable hatred, as
though they wanted to attack him.
Then nguln there Wero those who
called blin by iiamo with n laugh of
Joy; uhd flomd turned to wntch him
In curiosity. It was easy to pick the
wounded from thoso who shared In
his victory, und from those who knew
tho frenzied finance buzz-da- only by
Its buz?.. Boz siiw none. Wherocoild
lie be going? Ho came to the head

L .77
He Seemed Absolutely Unmindful of

of tho' street of coin und crli'no and
crossed Broadway. His path was
blocked by tho fenco surrounding old
Trinity's churchyard. Grasping tho
pickets In cither hand ho stared at
tho crumbling headstones of thoso
guardsmen of Mammon who onco
walked tlio earth and fought their
heart battles, us hn was walking und
lighting,' but who now know no ten
o'clock, no throe, who looked Upon
tho stbck-gnmblen- i arid dollar-trnllei-

ua thoy looked upon tho worms Ihul
honeycombed their hpudstones' buat.'H.
What thoughts went through Bob
Brdwnley'n mind only his Maker
know. Kor minutes ho stood irtotloii-loss- ,

then ho walked down ilroadway.
Ho went Into the Battery, Tho
benches were crowded with thnt. Jet-
sam und flotsam of humanity that
Now York's mighty sewers throw In
urriilcH upon her inland beaches ut
every sunrise. Hero u sodden brute
sleeping, off a prolonged debauch, there
n lad whoso frankness of faco und
homespun eiothes and bewildered
eyes Bpelt "from tho farm und moth-
er's watchful lovo' On another bench
lin ltullan woman who had u half-dos- e

en futuro 'dollar kings und bocIu'1
queens nbout hor, and whose clothes 1

told of tho Immigrant ship Just Into
port. Bob Brownloy apparently saw'
none. But suddenly he stopped." Upon
a bench sat a sweet-face- d mothci
holding u sleeping babo In hor nrms,
whllo a curlyipated boy nestled hla
head In hbr lap. und Blept through the
maglo lanes and fairy woods of dream-
land. Tho woman's faco was one of
thoso that blend the confidence of
girlhood with the uncertainty of worn-anhoo-

Twas a pretty face, which
had bneu plainly tagged by Its Maker
for a llght-hourte- trip through tho
woild, but II hud been soured by
the Iron of tho city,

"Mr. nrownloyr- -" alio started to
rise. k

llo gohUy pushed her back with a
"huslC -- unwilling to rob tho sleeporB
of their heaven.

"What art) you doing hero, Mrs.
?" He halted.

"MrB. ChuBe.' Mr. Brownloy, when
X wont uwny from Randolph &Ran
dolph's ofllco 1 married Joha Chttsoi
you may remember him as a delivery
clerk. I had such a happy hbrunand
ray (husband was ,gdod; I did v not
juva to typewrjte any' longer. ' T.heue,

"V .'A ',r ' ,v '

a i
?$' a . ;--

!., ilili--'lrrt- tllhll'MI..N, .
"What are VOtfdolhit he'rAtrf
Tilt) tears sprang to heV eye;' she

'dropped- - them, but? did not, answer.
'bon't mind ;me, woman. !,. ,too,

have "hldddi hells 1 don't want the
world to, serf. Don't mlndjfhe;, tell
mo your'Btofy.' It may do ybtfgood;
It may- - do mo good; yes, iflnay do
me good." "
' 1 had drbnned Into a seat a few feet

.. .- - :1V. iU iaway, uotn- - were loo mucu occupieu I

with thelf owh thoughts to notice mo ,

or any 6ne olso, I could not overhear ,
their conversation, but long after,
ward, when I mentioned our old sten-- 1

ogrnphor, Bessie Brown, to BoO, hq
told me or the incident ut tho Bat-

tery. Her litiBbnnd, after tholr mar-rlng-

hnd becoln!, Infected wth the
ntnck-'gamblln- microbe, the mlcrobo
thnt gnaws Into its vIcllm'B-faln- d 'nhd
heart day and nlRht, while over
llcrcer. grdwtl' tho "get rich, get rich" l

fever, He1 hnd plunged with their Bav-lug- s

and had drawn a blank. Ho had
loot ' his position In dlsgrnco and
hnd landed In tlio bucket-shop- , the
sub cellar jilt of the big Btbck ex- -

enange ueu. rom mere u weeu e

he had been uent to prison for
theft, and that morning sho had been

'turned 'Into the street by tier land-

lord. 1 saw Bob take from his pocket
his memornhdum-book- , write some-
thing upon u leaf, tear it out and hand
It to the Woman, tohch his hat, uud
before sho could stop htm, stride uway.
I saw her look at tho papor, clap her
hands to Jier forche'adi look ut tho
paper again and at tho retreating form
of Bob Brownley. Then 1 fcaw her,

the Agonizing Shriek About Him.

yes, thero In the old Battery park, in
tho drizzling rain and under the eyes

Ait all, drop upon her knees in prayer.
How long she prayed I do not know.
I only know that as. I followed Bob
I looked back and the woman was
silll upon her knees. I thought at
tho time how queer and tfnnatttral tho
wholo thing Boomed. Litter, I learned
to know thai nothing Is queer und
unnatural In the world Of human suf-
fering; thnt great hilman suffering
turns ull that Is queer and Unnatural
Into commonplace. Next day Besslo
Brown came to our ofllco to seo Bob.
Not being able to get at him she ask-
ed for me.

(TO be oojramjj.D.)
A Qrowl from the Cynic.

The friend In need lu generally a
friend too many.

An $18

Padlock

Durlni; an miction sale hi

Alaska a bronze Yale CO, Towne

padlock sold far $18.

And the man seemed mighty

Kind tb'get; it at that.

They needed, locks up there.'

And that particular man knew ,

that he needed-- YALE LOCK."

The best YALE PADLOCK

made will cost you a mere frac- -

tion of the above amount.

Drop in and tet us show yotv
' Lone,

AMMANN'S
VjW.Cottr"Stiyi"

-

;

pnr
Clean
Hou5e
Wlion yon will, yon'll find- -

new'pioco of fumltnre, a new

roqkor. a conch or a side-

board. No. matter whkt it Is

yon will find It hero and at
prlcea that will nwrprino 'yon;

for the-l- lowncso Droj? (a,

and look over onr Btore.i

WEST END FURNITURE

STORE.

BoWmsn & Schoehbner.

we sen Accident
.i

Insurance
At very low prices. Secars
yourself against loss or
accident or sickness.

MILLS & BROWN
I. O. O. P. BLOCK.,

REfl EMBER
We niove and store
your goods and do ,
all kinds of transfer
work. Plione'155; .

PEOPLES TRANSFER CO

DR. C, G. SMITH,
Offica and residence 91 ,.,We,

Center. Offico hours 7:30 to 10:3.
a. m,, 2:00 to 0:00 p. m. Citizen
phone 418. '

0neclaliat on dinexies ef children

sa.
Prof. Frederic Bcrryman,

BARITONK

Teacher of Voice and
Piano.

Studio 400 E. Church cor. Vine
Phone 1CMI. :

Music Lessons.r
Piano and OrijaijVv '

Miss Ada L. Bowcn
Clt. Phono 1202. 022 15. Center St.

Pennsylvania
LINES

KXCimSIONS TO

JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION
Norfolk, Va.

Arpll lntliloNovemlitr VMVh. Cbolco ofn nuinbei' of nltructlvo routes, ,

Los Angles, Cal.
April 27.to May Blirlner .'

May 7 to lloptut Unidiren
Hood colni: diiu rouii), roturiiiiig another

Atlantic City, N. J.
SI ny :il toJ n an a Amorlcnu Med leal Asi'n,

Saratoga SprTnajs, N. Y;
,

.1 nly fi, ll anil 7 r.nlgil Tmnplur

Philadelphia
SJuly !' Klanil ll-- H. P.O. 10.

Ono-wi- tickets to
Idaho, Montana. Moxloonnct;

Pnalflo Coast Polrtto ntUnimunlly Low Fare
imlly ilurlnt: April

(

Around the world '

Toum fiiinnnil upwiiril '

For full particulars consult
U.M. KNAITKH, Tlcltot ARt Marlon, O,

$ i.oa
MARION

To

COLUMBUS
And Raturn

Every Sunday
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